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The Man and the Boy

By Arthur W. Copp.

HOW TO CLIMB STAIRS. |

Go Slowly, Tread on the Ball of the
Foot and Don’t Lean Forward.
(Medical Talk.)

Thase stairs will be the death of me
vet! You have heard the expression
of such sentiment, if, indeed, you have
not feit the probabijity of the same

unveiced prophecy.

Girls eompiain to me of backache,
and quickly say: “You know I have
to go up and down stairs so much this

HE Man stood at| morning. "N then it'll be too late. They
the top of the hill | \.\:’;‘rﬁx bx\tle much when it gets warm.”
snd looked Tekn ke e Man looked at his hands.

He

e T g g | | thought of the Saturday mornin f hi
yvear. e chts . y - S 3 gs of his
A .,‘,h “Oﬂu,hl'; I\[»'?h“ hl;h they l’ie'ﬁ-‘l | long stretch of | long ago boyvhood, when he, oo, hagd his
ar n ¢ wn hall: e steps are high i shaded street to | Woodpile bogey to overcome ere the fish-
and the flights are long-—yet some can | e h lake | pole could be taken from.its stand by the
climb them several times a day apd | sk - ake | kitchen window, and - the  black dirt
not have a grumbling back or any lapped gently at its ,h : u:_ddmr angle worms. - He smiled as
other uncomfortable result. The secret | gravel shore. = e ;;”“ o the. dowacat [Tehwiee o
lies in the way they do it | “And do you slide | the Boy. L

S . a) 3 o it . | down here in win- If 1 help you pile it now, will you get
A girl is putting a severe strain on | ter?”’ asked the Man | the lunch ror tomorrow morning?"’
her back when she goes up stairs us- | of the Boy. The Boy's face brightened.
ing a heavy, flat-footed tramp. She " “Yeah,” rl-npl‘wg the B\Ij.\'- ;The p'lice “%\!4\7“111 ‘;‘“S“'i)k.{ddm' are you?”
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{ her spine anc ead, and_ to make the | ;a4 N’ then we sprinkle it, an’ in the Going to the hetel. with the cheery
ordeal as short as possible she hur- | morning it's all ice. D’ jever slide down | “RQud night, don’t forget the minnies,”
ries, and possibly runs. Naturally the | hill?” of the Boy ringing like music in his ears,
bpoda " FatoatiE et At o “Yes, and on this hill, too. When I |the Man picked oak slivers from his paims
treatment | was a little shaver like you,” replied the | and reioiced. T F
FER... o e | Man. In the dim of the morning, with the

I have watched carefully the man- | “Jee' The Boy regarded him thought- | £hostly mist still lingering in the hol-

ner which most people adopt, and think lows, the grass at the sides of the wooden

sidewalks

it's been a long time since you dripping with dew, -the Man

sre he lét him out

n Y u | In” vour Sunday briiches a-slidin’ down
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t met the v and a d him if he | Man smiled reminiscently.
k letters ! . I have,”" he said to the Boy.
| grinned.
first letter?” e " he asked
| “Ne. strap. My father did it."
wrintendent. | “Gosh. Say. once my Pa licked me
when I didn't need it. He used a lath. |
said the boy. | Full vers, too. Pa licks awful hard. |
e —-——— Us ki tough time of it some- |
On Their Vacation. times we?  and the Boy looked |
solemnly at the Man and rubbed.

Phitadelphia Times.) !

{ “Yes; full of tribulations
A little wp-town girl had always been | “Huh? Oh, ves; the minister savs that
say her prayers before re- | when he prays a’long time. Say, d'jever
night in the week pre- | have bo -
Iy's visit to Atlantic City Yes. ™
tumbled praverl into b “Toothpick bobs. round runners, 'n’
ed mother exclaimed on the board?”
dear’—haven't you forgotten
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3 3 pravers,” 'N" belly flop, too. Me |
n l an’ Manny Cox has the ‘dandiest bobs on
1 didn't sald Eveline, in- | the hill. We can beat the rest of the
“Wait uantil next wese I | kids near a block,” bragged the Bov.
SUpPC just as hot in heaven as it I‘\[y_ I wisht it was winfer now.” The
is here, Im e the angels are aill | Boy looked gloomily at his shoes and hils
down at sea schoolbooks
P ot M SN ! T'morah’'s Saturday. though. Say, Tme FirsT BivE.
Reaching the Top. I'jou ewver go a-fishin’? They's dandy =
TR B A RO : kiver an’ sun 1n” out by the old mill.

I TN let you have my spot if you w:
“An’ they do be savin’,” said Rsf‘nrr\_in(\mﬁ Do » antah

“thot Ps!);.ﬁck Clancy is reachin’ th' top “I wisht we ¢'d go over te the point 'n’

in his profession.” ketch some! bass.” continued t 4
“Thrue f'r ¥ez.”" replied the voice fr“m‘“'islfll“,‘»', e oo

the hole in the zronnd. “Surefi th' fel- “Why can’t we?' queried the Man.

iy stharted diggin' in th” subway, an’, be “Cos 1 haftah pile some wnod t'marah

jumping and splashinz. was in the boat.
The Boy had proven his prowess.
“Ain't he a dandv.” said the Boy, his
voice shakine with excitement. That's
the first—look out! Jee! You've got
him.”" . e o
To the cast of the sooon came a plunge

: celed a number of lecture engagements |
!inp Australia.

Up and Spoke to

Who Walked Right

Modern Fables. whatseter e pesigning
By George Ade

was a Gum-

there
Chewer named Tessie who
ironed up her White Dress
and bought seven yards of |
X Ribbon and went on a Pienic |
given by the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the |

NCE

Horse-Shoers’ Union.

Tess was more than nine and could
take care of herself at any point along
the Line. The Girls who worked at
the same Plant often said that Tessie

was a regular Case and full of “the old '

Harry but just the same she was Aw-
ful Nice.

She had a changeable Figure and a
Complexion that showed up best at a
Dance.

Although somewhat shy on Happy
Clothes she managed to leave a small
Rippie behind her whenever she plowed
along Main Street, showing her Buck-
les. Usually she wore her Sailor pulied
down to her Eye-Brows and cast
frightened Glances to right and left,
as if to say, “Gee! 1 wonder if some
Fresh Guy is going to speak to me?”

But some of them didn’t.

Therese was her Official Name and
she used it on her Cards, each of which
had a Colored Picture of Flowers in
the Corner. Mother got the name in a
Story-Paper.

The Bertha Clay Habit seemed to
run in the Family. Tessie ioved to
work her way into a Tea-Gown and
then get a couple of Pillows under her
and eat Fudges and read how BRasil
Armytage rode up to the Manor House
and found Loralne waiting for him be-
side’ the old Yew Tree.

Tessie didn’t know the diff between
a Manor House and a Chop House, but
it sounded swell and she had a secret
longing to meet a sure-enough Basil
Who wore what is sometimes known as
a Dress Suit and had Brilliantine on
his Moustaches.

While waiting for Basil to pop out
at- some Corner and catch step with
her, Tess was doing the best she counld.

And that was why she used up a lot
of Starch getting ready for the Picnic
given by the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the

Chauncey.

Horse-Shoers' Union.
| “Then she walked up the Gang-Plank
| her Shoes were hurting her a little but
she had on all of her Rings and!
thought fairly well of herself,

Tessie did not fetch any Lunch-|
Basket with her because she had a
{ horrible Suspicion that some Gentle-
man would get to talking to her and |
then make her go and eat a few Lines. |
She had been out a couple of times
before and it had been her Luck not
to come back Hungry. Tessie had a .
sort of a Hunch that History would |
repeat itself. i

So Tessie planted a Camp Stool right |
in -the- Main Promenade -where those |
who wished to go Forward or Aft
would be compelled to walk over her. |
After which she gazed pensively at the |
broad expanse of Drink and waited for
something to happen.

Now among those on Board was
Pale-Face with more or less Neck whe
the

)
|
}

was prominently connected with
Bundle Department of a first-class
Clothing Store. His name was Chaun- |

cey and he loved the Society of Ladies.
At the same time he knew his Place.
Chauncey spotted - Therese and saw
that she was alone and sighing for
Company but he did not care to be tog |
Brash at the first Crack for fear that |
she would give a Scream and jump
Overhoard.

Accordingly he nerved himself
approached her, Hat in Hand, and be-
gan to beg her Pardon.

He saiyd he knew it was hardly
Proper to brace a Young Lady without
the Formality of an Introduction, but
he hoped she would overiook his Bold-
ness. He made it so Strong that Tes-
sie had to play the Banker's Dau:hter.
in order to hold up her End. She .\':n.i]
it did seem very strange to be sitting |
right there talking to a Party she had |
never Met, and if her People ever sus- |
pected that she done anything of that}
Kind, they would be Awful Sore. |

Chaunrcey pulled out his Cuffs and‘
began to deal Polite Conversation. of .
the kind that is supposed tp calm the;

and !

i
|
|
)
i
|
{

i and
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-t

Fears of a Trembling Young Thing.
He told her his Real Name and showed
his Link Buttons and begged her not
to regard him as a Mere Fl

At the end of a half hour she was
chewing the i of her Fan and an-
swering “Ye “No.” It looked

to Tessie as would have to put

up with him all Day, so she began to

work the Flag

As for Chauncey, he perceived that
he had been too so he switched
to the Weather 1 to burn low
{ and threaten to t.

Just then T =d herself
Loser, some o hit her in the

K
It was a lnud Hick

and cailed her Sis
watching her on the

who had been
Dock.
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your Nerve!” exclaimed Tes-

givinz him the Eye.
“Now you behave or Tl g
mean old Slap right on the
said the Hick, saying which

himself between Chauncey
rese

“Gladys,
to love me?”" he
the Mitt.

It is needless to say that
was very Indignant. He«
Duty to protect the
somehow he found
there was no
Word.

The
her Ej
didn’t care so
Hair was put up and s
him for Keeps and threa
him if he dic
Finally
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Lace
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it his
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biocked off
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poor (
himself

Hick was telling
not Mates

much for

Therese that
and that he
the way her
was toasting
ening to hand
't let go of her.
mad that
ed him to to the back
of the so that she could tell
just wh she thought of him.
That v where Chauncey found
himse me with ' the Waterscape.
g e never came back, for she had
found her Meal

es were

she got so she
part

him

come

Boat

*

Moral: The Leaguwe Rules do not go
at a cnic.
Copyright, 182, by Robert Howard
Russell.)

1
and a splash and a_ whirr of the coih—d! most of the states. and there isn't| Thomson, the auther of “The Sea-

slack of the Man's line. Up out of the
lake." with the sveon hanging from its
Jaw, came the green body of the pick-
erel. The line hissed through the water
as the fish, plunging and shaking, rushed
against its pull. The Man was on his
kaees. Hand over hand. slowly, then
swiftly, he pulled on the silk. now stop-
ping. then suddenly bending over the
stern with the line as the wily pickerel
dove under the boat. Up to the side, a
cautpous reach for its gills, a wrench,
and the Bov. shouting with jov. fell on
the nickerel in the bottom of the boat
and hammered its head

When the sun was low over the biaz-

ing maples of the western shore. and the|

bogm of the universitv clock faintly told
them ‘of the evening. the Man and the
Boy rowed home. The V.

fishw. dirtv. content. The Man, bi
aching. equally fishy and dirty. happy
with the happiness of a ,palf-forgotten
childhood. \

— .-
ORATORS WHO FAILED.

Trying Moments When Tney Were

constant but varied repeating,
writer in the Boston Herald.

In 1895, Mark Twain, having failed
up and paid his creditors 50 cents on
the dollar. issued the following state-
ment to his creditors: *“I ask that you
trust to my honor to pay the other 0
per cent as fast as [ can earn it.” Then
he started out to lecture for the bene-
fit of his creditors, resulting not only
in paving every cent in fuli but mak-

says a

inz him comfortable for the rest of his |

Tife. Later on he wrote: “It feels =o
good to be out of debt that I have can-

I have no respect for a
man whe goes about robbing the pub-
lic on a platform unless he is in debt.”

Major Pond wreote to Kipling recent-
Iy asking him toc come over and lecture

in this country. The author sent the
foellowing reply: “I am very much
obliged to you for your letter. but I

car’'t say that T can see my way to the
entertainment you prepose. There is
such a thing as paving 125 cents for a
dollar. and though 1 sur<osy there is
money in the lecturing business, it
seems to me that the hother, the fuss
and the being at everyvbody's beck and
call, the night journeys and so on,
make it very dear. I've seen a few
men who've lived through the fight,
bt they did not look happy. Vou for-
&et that | have aiready wandered over

| enough money in sight to hire me tw
| face again shme of the hotels and some |
{of the rzilway systems I have met |
with. America is a great country, but |
she is not made for lecturing in.”

Daniel Webster was so conscious of |
his gawkiness and. timidity while at
| Exeter that he absolutely refused to
ipraui(*e declamation. Peter Harvey
says Webster's speech in reply to!
{ Hayne was substantially prepart—d{

months before its delivery. “If
{ had tried,” said Webster, “to make a
{ speech to fit my notes he could not |
have hit it better. No man is inspired 1
by the occasion. I never was. |

Hayne l

One, of the first clever speeches set
i dowd to the credit of Lord Macaulay

belongs te his very early
have been entirely spontaneous.

Upon Washington Irving's return to
America, after a residence of s«
years in Spain, a public dinner was|
| given in his honor. Having been called |
upon for a speech, he rose, waved his |

¥

thought that he was his fat
McCarthy, and not his fathe:

e, Justin |
s son, and

]

|

| when it dawned on them that they
{ were not listening to the right Mc- |
| Carthy, whom they would not have |
H

recognized if thevy had met him in the |
middle of the road. they showed their
displeasure by the use of such epithels |
as “cheat,” “ountrage.,” “swindler” and |
so forth and began to leave the taber
nacle singly and by baitalions. So |
noisy were their demonstrations that
| the lecturer was forced to stop before
; he was half throusgh.

Thomas Wentworih Hizginson writes |
{ that when Wendell Phillips was speak- |
ing more tamely than usual the young!
abolitionists used to slip to the back of |
the room and start a hiss. It never |
failed to rouse him.

Gladstone's first appearance as a
| Speaker in the arena in which he was |
| for so long a meost eloquent and pre
{ dominant personality. was obscure a
{ disappointing. He was extremely nerv- |
| ous,-as his indistinctness of utterance |
and hesitancy of manner only too x.h.l
viously showed. So little notice did his
| debut attract that a speech delivered
‘in the house a2 few months later by his
'brnther Thomas in defense of their fa- !

ther, who was an owner of slaves on
his estates at Demerara, has often been
described in biographical sketches as|
Gladstone’s maiden effort, 4

i
{
|

| first speech in the

|
day and must ] a
{

| mons,

| ner

sons,” was a very awkward reader of
his own productions.

Parnefl was obviously and painfully
nervous when he arose to de T 2

B
house of commons,
stammer out a few
*es about Ire-
phical frag-

and

successful

most iiden speech
of recent times was that of Sir William
Harcourt. The subject happily,
one in w 11 versed.

he was weill
few bef began

Thackersz

he et
begged her
He
ired, that he was

was sor

don the

nted.

feeling, 1

mon spectacle. One man I frequent- | Was 2 boy, ain't it jand the Boy. Out past the field where Called Upon to Face Audiences. hand in the air and could utter only-a |
ly see ascending stairs leans so far Quite 4 long time. Do you see that | :ﬁp!hﬁ'ﬂg;&g f‘ﬁ,”‘\_;;‘r::”‘;u;m;z?g ;::lj :,; (Chicago News.) few sentences, which were heard with
over that when she turns the spiral | steal. Out along the path through the| Charles Kingsley stammered badly. | difficuity. |
| she invariably puts her hands on the | willows of i(he lake shore. past the biz| Massillon and Wendell Phillips used | Many years after th time Irving
upper Sstars. | g&ray rock where he and other boys or| comparatively no gestures. Charles | presided at a public dinner given in
Try another way if you want to feel { she past had learned to swim and bear| Dickens underwent ar enormous [ honor of Charles Dickens. and it de-
all the exhilaration and buoyancy of | Snin;"ié::‘ <:z)nblr:§te;;;:ih:‘;‘ﬁipax%cx;:;;'\:: amount of labor to qualify him to even | yolved upen him to open the proceed-
an excellent exercise. Keep the weight | izt‘l nuts grew thickly and thorn aooles read his Swn V. M:atvhm\'_:\rnnld : ings by an address of weicome to the | . 19 his sis
well over the advanced foot, with the | reddened the ground. where bullfrogs and lectux'eq in a r'unnptnn()u& singsong | distinguished guest. Those gathered os . 2 s n;
chest the farthest point forward. To | cattails flourished in the swampy corner. | tone, with an irritating rising and fall- | around the festal board nudged s i
strike only the bail of the foot on the 1 To & llg!le unpainted boathause, And|ing cadence. His only gesture was 10 | another, and one wag € ‘ e sl
o aduaa SRR - il ® | across the calm water was the Point, in| clap his hands in front and then wave | “He'll break down: he alw: we Save
stair gives buoyancy of step to most whose cool zreen shadow the white bass | backwar , a fe ar i : - a s e or or admira-
people, although some claim they can | jurked and the pickere! fouslt savagely| CT vackward with a feeble flap. Irving rose and uttered a sentence or ~dly old
place 'thw whole foot lightly on the | with a ‘!rn.x.:-b.lilvd spoon. 5 p y | BEmerson made g JeStures. He sim- | two. His f”..‘nds into‘rruplrd Bim' by floor t"»‘-v z < L"
,'\mn-.u $5  mitea ud\‘:m?ag.v. : : ‘ The Man rowed. The Boy, ros)_!p!y. mgdu]:q!ed his voice, with an oc- | applause, which was intended fo en- fi 'Iw h""l‘-m: I s
3 B o alee W 3 ! cheeked, bright-eved with the coming ex- | casional lifting of the head and bright- | courage him., but which entirely over- Ver m
Be.wite and-take your ‘time. = Re- | citement of tugs at a baited hook, worked | ening of the eyes. Every word, how- | threw. his self-possession. He hesitat- I
member. you -are lifting the weight of [ over his nole. | ever. was uttered so as to express its l ed, stammered and sat down, saying:
the body. many times, and it is no { Over the hills in the east was a glory | fyjlest force and meaning. Bismarck | “I cannot go on.”
licht exerc B ! ,0\’ red as lhev reached the shadow uf the had a dull, heavy voice. He chopped | Mrs. Browning narrates an instance v,
e R i s it l}""!'1["‘1 v;\m"ji“‘!.lt-h\“wrf\k-i ‘{’fufx' nm(:a’x(:?es * criti- | @Very sentence he uttered into pieces. | of Tennyson's unique attitude toward | d up in the house of commons
to be no greater going up stairs cor- | cised 'thed!;:'nv. as hexnocrr’d into the min-{ He was explosive in his delivery, and i his own works: “When on a visit to ; to make his maiden speech.
rectly than when on a level. The legs | now pail. “Nearly all perch. Chubs 'n’ | frequently stumbled or repeated. His | my house on one oce: n, he read The st of that historic fiasco has
{ are the members of your bedily com- | shiners is the best for bass. Here's a| gestures were very few. | aloud the whole of his ‘Maud,” which | never i fully told. What is gener-
munity which ought to perform that | chub.” The Bov's hand dove into the pail John Rright believed in clear and |is one of the least successful of | ally known is that Disraeli was i
service for you. i and came out with "*‘,'{ﬁgg,“’,‘% silve );' distinct enunciation, and spoke from |long poems, interrupting the reading | rupted I of ironical
I have known medical authorities to | f{‘,{f};""‘y:‘i"\f{ho’l:a d'{fsi‘n:llld:"ai';xn a’:,a short notes. Gladstone refreshed his | frequently to make such ingenuous re- | almost ginning 8
recommend walking up stairs correct- | brought out a “shiner” three inches long.| memory from memcranda of leading | marks as ‘Wonderful thought there!” ! speech, rly unabie
ly as wl exercise for reducing prom- “Pickerel ought to take that,” he as-| figures and facts he wished to recite. ! “Isn’t that tender?’ ‘It’s very beauti he ended
inent abdomen and relieving indiges- serted. “Got a snoon?’ p Mr. Chamberlain has four or five | here.”” | by utmost pitch of his
tion. _The Man produced a shining silver trofi- | pages of heads. Lord Rosebery fol- | Burke, even in the heyday of his | v nous pkr “Though T
Therefore, the commonly conceived | P coan. that's a dandy spoon.” said the|lowed the same method. Lord Derby | career. spent a great deal of his time the time will come when
bugbear of some housekeepers may | Bnt,"’:‘.}';k‘i;x‘;: :n\‘iousi\‘ at the lure. -‘Say, | Wrote down every word and commit- | in polishing up and elaborating his| you wil o
become a boon. They ought to reach | | vou throw in there toward that slip. It's| ted his speech _to memory. Disraeli | speeches before delivering them. He But the episode, what led up to
the top of the stairs exhilarated, feei- weedy there, Lots o' vickerel sometimes | Wrote after an important speech: > | wrote every sentence wit lh‘f: most a t foliowed, is most interest-
| ing tie glow of healthful exercise. —wow." X =% feel how much more I might ha\'e;s(_udwus care. Burke once rusmﬁ out had besn an absurd, though
peb £ 4T e The Bov's pole h;qr S;:dd:nh‘. then | gone had I had time, hut the oppor- | of the house of commons in a rage, .1 between O'Conne
Knaw His Letters Sndn, Thes & it the ‘:“'I‘;,_u tune is sometimes preferable to the ex- | because as he rose to speak. holding {* FConnclt s ot ot
JL3Ls . the bass dove. : e e daen. | cellent. A majority is always better | a bundle of papers, a member julmped St el s
(Lewistdy' Byening Journal.) { maple down there, near the horse block?” | jng honk df';,‘l‘.tn(:rh:.?, R rapid reeline. a|than the best repartee.” | up saying: “Mr. Speaker, o },,“_ e H‘;g
George Stickuey, who lives in Lan- | The Man pointed to a big tree a short lL'l':‘nfL;l grasp over the side. and a b'a{ss.‘ Thiers made the most careful and | honorable gentleman does " T s
caster, N. H., is well known in Lewistc distance down the hill. h i elaborate prepamtion. O'Connell and | to read all those papers - 0 later
He ha ¥ whe is coming along {\h huh. SIV‘. oupe"—— . 5 | Gambetta spoke aiways on the inspira- | us with a speech in the ol beorsi
: trotter under training. Mr. eil. "m'mf_\.['r:?:,:',‘,d? ‘_1“;\1: Xﬁnx - E {tion of the momemt. Webster spoke | Justin. Huntly McCarthy 1 pow
asked the suj o t tree and broke my sled and | |a8 a debater, Beecher as a preacher | Nashville by invitation to dei . as he put it
schools when it would eve.” : ! | and Forrest as a tragedian. And they | ture. The subject of his lecture Eot omn o
send the boy to school ed the Boy. “Say. I hit that | ! did not speak with full force other- | “The Victorian Epoch” -and it , el sk
thag the f tre inter, toe. I busied my sied, | | wise. Choate wasted no time over | doubtless a very interesting and schol- O'Connell retorted in a speech of sav-
e lh‘“ b s N =, ared .my. britches..-Gosh, but | | trifies. but emphasized vital points by | arly production. But the people of | age vituperation, in which he declared
L',",;_,‘;"‘}‘,'_!;,.‘f}‘;l UL ths Giotatet Tonnreies f,',':l",\T:"E}N“‘ﬂf\k,.f?'\ﬂ:‘:’,'_1(,"‘:‘_ | the hammering process. He believed in | Nashville did not find it out. They | that Disraeli's life was a “living lie,”

was a “descendant of the
nt thief on cross.” Dis-

and that he
impenit

the

raeli challenged O'Connell, but the
Irishman, after killing D'Esterre =
1815, had made a vow against duelling,

and always wore a black kid giove on
his rigz as a token of his life«
long ntance for havi shed ane
other man binod. ““Th wrote Dise

raeli, in a scathing letter to O’Connell
“we shall meet at Philippi.”
Now the two antagonists were face
to face at Philippi—the house of com-
h, happily, the floor between
Dis ailure on this oceca-
not due to nervous timidity
jess amiabi fauit of over-
fluency, to e young
grance of man-

them.
sion was
but to the
confident
ber’s irritating self-as

aeli's

mem-

inspired, obviou by the convie-

tion that he w to leap inte
parliamentary singie bound.
This, with att his af-
fected gestures and the knowledge of
his rapid change of itical opinion,
caused the Rritish als and the
Irish repealers, both led by the lusty

lungs of O’'Connell, to indulze in roars

of ironical laughter and other discon-
certing cries.
- —-_——
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